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© Stentor has langs for which the Lawn he 

5 8 % - WEATS, + | ; 
54 The Jeſt and Lumber of th tc Houſe of Peers, 

Buy Violence, which he ecke Conſcience led, 5 
= Andi more renow n d for ength of Lange than 


1 Head. 
; Hear him, ye Watermen, whilſt he dec 
Silence, ye Fiſh- wives, Liffy learn'likeT; 1 
Furius a while ſuſpend thy. pious Squaw „ 
And hear the more inſpired Stentor baw l: Ts 
Ve conquer d Barriſters his Victory own, — 
Eyen Sonus bluſh, ſo far by him ourdone. + : 
Cou d not kind Fate, ayert the expoſing, Tag, 
And niade a Bellman of this Man of Brawn,, 
Or could he not been taught a Pſalm to raile,. 
Aindbellow'doutofTunc theAlmighty' b Ale. | 
In theſe Employments he might hit the — 
Or erß d Stray-Dogs, or been a Pariſh Clark. 
S8 Swifts but a Dean, Delany of leis note, 
Stentors my Lord, why? he knows how £9 - FT: Ti E 
Dt . 
1 A Mitre gives a Sanction to his Name 
Ei Bolton, Brown, Berkly only have . 
3 Bolton, Brown, Berkly but his Honours ber, 
| Deſtin d by Heaven to grace the Lawn they wear | 
With ſolemn State and magiſterialFrown,,.. Tr 
3 | Biifonins lords it o'er 4 Country ToWn, 5 
_ == ee about him with; grand Neglect, 
3 bembiy Proud, hell even beg 1 T's 
nder d Ckinges, he ſupports bis The.” by - 
ing till choſe Cringes de the Great, 172 
2 tern Baſtiaws fob for what they g gave, 
At Home a Tyrant, and at Court a Slave, 
Scept red with Birch, enthron d on Oaken bel. 5 
a d it e COPE School, 
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85 5 e now. 1555 Lily $ 0 5 Le” —_— 
And Satiated hi is facrcd T hirſt of Reign, IF - 5 _ 
- Sodriven from eb.” as Records tell, _— 
Fort zheing Men, to Boys the Tyrant fell. 

. Rugs has now full forty Autumns kl . 
"Yer blooms in nies, like 92 5 | 
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. mine, | 6 
"5 Viivate Qanders a 180 in | Publick is, | 
Can ſleep at Sermons, but will, wake at Plays, 
Hate s Cenſure, thanks good Heaven for her 
good Name, . . 
And Liadly talks away her Neiakboir's Fame. 
Beware Retort, the Baſilisk is lain 2 
BV Venom, he deſign'd another's Bane. 
Did Falio know himſelf, dot think he 4 write, 
Folio the Epic, Lyrick, Paſtoral. Wight, 
Whoſe fterile Fertilry of Brain gives Birth 
To Monſters every Day like Aﬀrick s Earth. 
Now view him clambring at an Epic Flight, 
Now rumbling down the ſteep Epi Fre 


Now he's facetious, mark him in his Style, 1 
Grinning like Milton“ $ Death a acc Smile, 5 
Now es Arcadian trips the azure Pl in, ES —_ 
Gas ot? and Sea- Vymphs furniſh aut te 
5 cene, | 


Nowy heTranſlate: how pundtualyand how full, 
Sublimely low, Elaborately dull 

Ah, be advis d, lay by the Scribling ing Trade, 
Disband your Mule, believe me ſhe's a Jade, 
To Nouns, . 7457 75 tupn th ſolic TI, 
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| 3 SP : Denen can fl ges, deen Mat Hat Fate; 
Or, wilt you write, be Ping Wars great in Song 
To Hicks, the Tonſon, of the Ly 


With Firſt and Second Parts divert che :Fowns | 
Our Jydgments by Appcarances mifled z 


When fair Finceriry is counted Satire, 
Thy Eyes; Fabricius, thro! a Veil leſs Ai 


" have ber oe} in Tour Hare, g | 


of the Lytick Throng, . 


In his Pindarics you may get! Renown, 


And make each Felon dangle to ſome Tune. 9 
As we deceive ourſelves, 10 were deceiy d, 


From Smiles aud {ndoſcace conclude bega . 
ture, 17 


Can ſee the Villain luͤrking in a Grin, 


Andi ſpite of all his IndoJence, and Eaſe, . 
His Bow, his Shrug, his thouſandArts to date 


Can ſpy the Rake, the Unſincere, or Btute, 
Maug re his ſmoothAddreſs and well trim dSuit 
And find out latent Worth, tho ill expreſFd, 


In Truth uncourtly, and but plainly arcls'd. . 


Argelio is the Darling of the Fair, 
Who ne er was rude enough to be lingere; 3 


Let who's will talk the dear dull Thing's Intent 


To find the Joke out that was never meant, . 
If Moria (miles, he laughs as if he'd ſplit, _ 
And ery's out, Madam, Gad you've ſo much Wit; 


Takes Snuff, then gently loltls' into his Chair, 


And ſpeaks the reſt, with an approying Leer. 
Fo tick] d'with a Stone the Hor fepond plays, 
And with large Wrinkles oyerſpreads its Face, 


Wide, and more wide the t; Lines * 
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Shall you, or! unveil him! he's our Ne 
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N ie call 1 Smiles, or Buga, or Deſignn. AJ 
A Credit to the long Robe won d you paint, . —— 
© Maths your Man, the Lawyer and the Sant, I 1 


Twixt Prayer and Pleadin i 


TheWorld can witnels chat hePleads andpras. i 
5 So publick he ptofeſſes to do Right, e = 
Twere Sacrilege to call him Hippocrit: 
When Cipne's Orphans wecp. who l fe- 


Der 


e e 123 
e Fla from his Sandtity, and nd Law 3 
Deſtroy” d bumnlelf Maths was not his re 
Good · natur d Mat ho only gave his Aid 


To change his dirty Aeres to B ade 47 ITS 


Tube conſcionable Math only lent 

At legal Gain ——poor fifty-five per Cent. 

Aud Tho ſhall dare this Inferenęe to draw, 

Tippolitus was bit — twas done by Law, 

ut Law makes not a Villain, for the Bar 

Can boaſt a Zork, a M 7 ndham, and an 3 
With how much pain does poor Franjovins 

ive n 


"Ther too ſharplighted People t to deceive, | i; = 


Eternal Smiles dwell on his friendly Face 


Smooth as a Stareſman juſt put. ing Place, P. 
. 6 Hey: ve reer 's. luckleſ$Fatc and are 
| likehis court! 7 689 ou nA ſincere. 
Wy Her: le's ſpread, ſee Sea, and Earth. 


and Air 
Are riffl afor his. vs cots Bill of Fare 2 


His Silver Pyramids with Sweermears bend, 
2 and Conterves 5 the! Indies lend; 
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| "Tis yery | He; bort ist not Snitch 0 

Such Entertainments meet with no Reward” 3 
His dying Fortune, groans at every Feaſt, 

And for The future, pines from what is pit 
This Splendour's Oftentation's Sacrifice . 1 

The coſtly Food of future Calumnies, 

His luckleſs Tongue of Merit robs his keit, 
And makes an Enemy in every Gueſt. 
Ah, how unlike thy Table where thro' thee 
| Each Meal's a Lecture of Mortality ; LE 

From thence, none unimproV'd 'd, or grieyd you 
—_— 
Each learns, and each deſires to be your Ftiend. 
Him that ſeeksHappineſs ſure no one blames 

11 tis at real Happineſs he aims, ä 

But often by its glaring Light betray'd | 
Like Eſop's Dog, he only graſps the Shade, 
How many Thouſands wretched may we ſee 
By being as happy as they wiſh'd to be. 

From twenty Pieces riſcn from a Plumb 
Harpa x liv'd only gazing on the Sum _ 

Tis what we wiſh'd, he flas t, he's happy--no. 
But twenty thouſand more wou'd make him ſo. 
Well Heaven conſents, he's 20,000 more. 
Sure now — s bleſt ; ſure no, he till is 8 
The Prodigal cats two-pence every Day, 

For other Requiſites, three more muſt Pay. 
Why three and two make fiye, Heaven! Lites 
25 too dear, 5 4 
Lord! what a Sum does this make i in the Veit. 
Two pence retrench d add To pence to * 
ZBF 
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Starvd Man] ina ks 1 bim FR wn, | 2 
But what of that, his Thouſands. arc his oun. 7 
A charataple Doctor offers Aid, A 


Pa for the Dr Gy m ſatis ad un . 
What Tm, Ano: 7 — 2 4 leite he 
i 

Ill dis firſt, val. 4 Piece and ſo he dy 4. 


Coſmelids darling Paſſion was a Peer, 
| Coſmelia both. Unfortunate, - and Fair, 25 
 Coſmelia born to make the Woald confess 
Titles cannot inſure us Happineſs. 5 
She ſaw my Lord, he her, ſhe caſt her Net, * 
And drew the Gudg; nſought Coronet. 5 
Sure no ſhe's bleſt, ;her Bridal Equipage 
Like. new-diſcover'd Stars, .alarm'd the Age, 2 
Songs, Serpgſtretles,.. and Gems their Forces 
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| The mortal Mits Belady d is . Wa" 1 * 
Her very Horſes i in her. Grandeur | deal 21 
Be cofonated Oer Ae Head to. Tal 9 21 6 > 1 


ö | 
The fir Week ey 0 "aw, heal bled: 25 I» 
oe, | 


The ſecond cam parhi g aw bat Love, 
The third Wee «for T parking as the laſt, 
At length the Moon, the Honey-Moon was paſt. 
The ſated Peer oh fatal Spring of Strife, 
Found her to he but a meer mortal Wife: 
Familiar Uſe begryen d her Beautious Face, 
Love was 1 80 and 
er! | = 


os An bed her Sta 6s kept 500K C wella Mill = f 
| 5  Withour à Title, gaudy NA 70 11; th 3: 
How happy might ſſichave Deer priva bern, A! 


2 Some rural Juſtice's eralted Wife, . 
But all her Peace ſhe barter d for a Ward," . IA mY 


The Man ſhe wedded, but ſhe Jo ov'd Lori 
| Then tis not Titles, Affluenee, 'or 78 
Can givetightto ſolid Happineſs, „ 0.) = 
Nor Weck nor Titles Were ist to be 0 pe 55 
Is Happineſsthen nothing but a Sotthd? 8 5 
Contentment ofthe Sate tharHeay'n ifft 
Contracted wiſhes, and à quiet Ne 8 WE 
A genrous Sdul uncon ſciois of Deceft, bo 0 
"= Freeddch From the Taft er bens rer Mp 2 
© Strike ont the Scheme that gives ns oy ln fi ay: 4 
And in a future State etef nal Bliſss. "22 
__ Who'd ſeek this, be thy way of Life bis Rule, 
Thy Life, a Satire on the Knave; and Fool's © 
Let thy Example teach hat I wou'd, Ville 1962 
The Art of Happ tneſs is doing right. e i 885 - 
Be this they F wo whilltanambirions . Og 
ContentedFfin my'lov'd Obſurity, To Ae, 15 7 
Make all my wiſhes to this Center tend; , 
T0 Know thee for my Patron and * mee, 
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